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of men on their tortuous way through tne
]ninu to recover a kinpdom that had been
ost %o civiliestion. Cortes dmawing his
shins by piecemeal over the Isthmus konew
pothing half so terrible in that warm
and luzurious land. For here with
us on the the very first night nearly
evers man had feet, face, or hands badly
frozen. And the wolves! Before it was yet
quite full dawn wewere'compelled o form &
solid cirele, with our faces to the wolves:
our sleds snd horses in the center. And
sach beautiful teeth! We sat down on our
sleds facing the wolves, The wolves
promptiy sat down right before us, their
great red tongues lolling out of their han-
gry mouths, the bebutiful white teeth glis-
tening in perilous eontrast. Two sleds of
beel had been already captured and instant-
I devoured, “Look here! I've cut my-
s=1f somebow," whispered one of the men
who hud lost s sled. We only discoversed
that he was kurt by the blood made the
white snow red. This poor fellow was
reputed 1o be a professional pickpocket
when at home in the enjovment of civilizs-
tion and liberty. But be was a good soldier
here, and did not even erv out when a wolf
tore away n handful of flesh from his leg;
but bhe merely laid it to some accidental
awkwardness of his, had his leg bandaged
as we all sat there, shivering and lookink
down into a thousand hungry throats, wait-
ing, praying for sunrise. But had that poor
pickpucket by sign or sound indicated that
the wolves had begun to eat our' men as well
ns our provisions, there would probably
buve been o two-seoond panie! &n some
few white bones on the bloody smow: the
red epitaph over the common grave of the
“army of Northern Californial"

When light came and the wolves went back
& little from our faces we made roaring fires
and broiled or rather buroed our beel so
that it would be less beavy, and finally Jess
stiractive to the wolves in these terrible
marches st night.

While this was being done I posted on
alone with Captain Rodgers, whom I had
come to know and greatly respect, if not to
quite yet trusi, to see if possible if there
was any abatement in the tremendous depth
ol smow. Forour sleds were now all worn
snd broken, our horses were weak and fail-
ing for want of food. After sn hourorso
we crossed 2 huge bear track, or rather what
Rodgers eall  bear track. It was simply
the track of about 20 Modocs on the war
path! They were going toward my own
camp. Dut I kept my own counsel. There
waus po turniog back now. Totell the worn
pud half-bearted band of men that the

Modoe was also with us would have insnred |

# sort of paralysis, Itwas push om nowor
perish.

This “bear track" at this time and place
could mean but one thing—and how you
need o map of the whole thing here—and
that was war between the, three Indian
tribes that hovered about the base of Mount
Shusta. Either this or ¢he Modoes were
werely on their woy to my eamp for cattle.
This broad bear track was pointing direct
for either my cattie or the sealps of my In-
disns, In either case the only immediate
danger to the little army was the danger of
a panic. Buot this is the most feariul dan-
ger that any man has to meet in war,
cially in the wilderness, where the wiid
beasts, whece even the elements conspire to
destroy.

Captesh Hodgerssat down to restand I
went off alone to the topof a bold and tre-
auen s mountain of snow from which the

s and flowers of the desolated walle
could be seen. It was here that I has
rested with my two young Indisns both on
going 1o and returning from the seene of
wassucre. We had gh-i“f. a letter here in
Indinn characters; and as these two Indians
whe had ereated the panic before mentioned
had probably passed this way I hoped to
find o vew letter trom them here. I was not
disappointed, Tt took some patient search,
some eircuitous and tedious delay, which I
have npt time o set down; but this is the
lester I found on the inner side of a scale of
sugar-pine burk, Bear in mind that the
sagar pine tree is always used by the Shasta
Indians. You might search the forestin
vain for any sign on any other tree than the
sugar pine. But bere is the lotter:

\3:

To translate this may be tedions, but it is
sbsolutely necessary. In the first place
then the srrow is my name. The five dots
to the left are merely complimentary adjec-
tives, s if to say: “My five times brave
and upright snd five times faithful brother.”
You see these Indisns never count more
than five. If they wish to say “'six™ they
simpiy say “‘five and ome,” and soon.
Twentv-five is told by saying five times
five. The arrow was given me as the sign
of my name becnuse I had once been danger-
ously shot in the fasce with an arrow. The
moon, dry and cold, snd just so many days
old, is the date of the letter. And now here
iz all the news; and most important it was,
o xou will s=e. The sign of the Modoe is
the reed, or rather the tule; a long slim line
representis the tule, This shows the earl
history of toe Modoc on his “floating isi-
ands’ omomg the reeds and tules of the
Jakes, The awkward figure Jooking like
s demoralized hour-glass represents ‘the Pitt
River Indians '§.'u|l sre  they come
br time round from an immemorial cus
tom of defending themselves agaiost inva-
sion by keeping s continual girdle of blind
pits drawn around the edge of their vast
and fertile valley. As these blind pits hod
sharpened el and deer antlers nt the bot-
tom, 1o say nothing ot deadly pointed spears
sct peint upward, you may well understand
that they were terrible enough togives
name to any people. And do you see here
the tule or reed, althoneh badly broken, is
thrust downward entirely throuih the pit?
You can easily read that the battle was a
bloody one, and that many Modoes were
killed as well a5 many more of their ene-

wies,

And what does the awkward and helpless
and overtorned heart mean? And what is
the round and hopeless little cirele for?

Abme! If] wereonly permitied to write of
that! 1t I had only contracted tp write of
love, and not entirely of war in this 3
then I could tell all. But surely I may
indulged to expluin this tender little
seript to this thoughtful and loving letter.
Briefiv, then, the vear before some hall hos-
tile and wholly wild Indizus had visited my
snmmp with & white girl, whem they pro-
posed to sell for two horses. The girl could
not talk 1o me, or understand a word. She
bad been & captive sincea baby. Ana as
she did nol want to come to me, and as I
would beve sorely been misuoderstood, 1
did mot buy her, but waited, hoping some
white yoen might come my w2y and help me
with tbeir presence and advice. And that
wasall; I bsd never scen her anvmore. But
1 tind kept up constant ioquiry for her, and
had seut word to Lieutessnt Caok, now
General Cook, and fumous in many wars,
who wae then in charge of the nearest mili-
tary post, of the (nct about this poor white
girl prisoner.  Of course when the massacre
ook placn the first question in my mind
was as to the fate ol the white girl who was
a prisoner among that nomadic band’of
8o

And this bricgs us back to the
of the Indians’ letter on & bit ol sugdpine
bark, which may be translated thus; “As
for the mntter of the beautiful girl whose
fate and sud fortune hus quite turned your
tender heart upside down, we can only suy
that we have learved vothing st all; and afl
our search and ioquiry has ended where
we began, in this sarrow little cirele.”

And now let us return to the cold
eruel page of war, and forget so [ar as pos-
sible the sad (mce and the great lustrons eyes
thut may still be seen atter all these years
looking out through nesrly any line of
““The Songs of the Sierras.”” It is best Lo
try to believe that aiter all she was wholly
indifferent to her condition. If one could
oply think of her as a hplisavage, asa
Mexican girl, as anything almost but s
sensitive, sad and shrinking captive, silent
from the very awe and ealamity of her posi
tion, from the wemory of a dead motber in
the grass with babes about her, the father
fulling gun in haod, dying to defend her!
Oii, the untold tragedies written in blood on
these forest leaves! Let us hasten away.

CHAPTER IV.
A WILD CAMPAIGN.

“Let us sacrifice to the gods, as did good
old Ulysses,” said Captain Rodgers that
night as we were again shout to set forward
in that dreadiul march through the wilder-
ness—ibe wolves! the snow! And in imits-
tion of the grand old cattle thiel of the
Iihad, whom Homer allows to land and
steal upon cattle at his pleasure, we laid
horns, hides, hoof, all parts indeed that we
did not want—as did old Ulysses—on the
roaring log fires ss we filed past in a long
and dreary black line over through the

and
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white snow. And if the “savor thereof™
was not “sweet to the nostrils of the gods”
it certainly was pleasant to the wolves,
These gaunt snd ghastly creatures had al-
ready formed & circle, a slowly nar-
rowing cirele of white teeth,
the smell of roast beef and burning
hides was too t an attraction for them
to abundon and we soon had the infinite
satisfaction of leaving the greawr part of
these sha and sharp-toothed creatures
sitting in solemn circle around the edqe of
our deserted camp, their noses and on1
necks reaching forward. All night and al

next day that weary and worn line of men
struggled on in sullen silence toward the
summit of tha hich bald mountain from
whinh the great valley with its grasses and
its gorgeous flowers could be seen. Sleds,
horses, men and most important of all even
guns and ammunition lay along that line ot
maurch almost from one end to the other.
The men were too weak and worn to fight or
even guarrel among themselves any more,
Anud that is saying they were pretty weak.

A warm south wind had been wsoughing
through the towering pines almost from the
moment we set out from the eamp of wolves,
This singolar bit of good fortune saved us,
or at least many of us, from being literally
esten alive. For the warm winds and the
melting snows drove the wolves back toward
their haunts in the h Sierras, or at least
kept them from ecrowding us too ulmg.
And now we were beset by a singular bird,
the garulous magpie. This gaudy bird of
gray and black and white and parti-colored
plllm.:ﬁ had been increasing in numbers
from day we first this march
through the Sierras. And now with the
warm weather they were in clouds. From
the first this noisy and ipsolent bird had sat
on the backs of our pack-snimals, where
their backs were sore, and literally esten
them ulive. And now they had grown so
sudacious that they would perch on even
ihe best of our animals and pick st their
eves, We had to blanket and blindfold onr
saddle horses to keep them from being de-
voured alive by these magpies! I have
mentioned the tact that the winler had been
one of incredible severity, and this may se-
count in some sort for this plague of birds,
as well as wolves, It took us many days io
“*pull ourselves together” on the summit of
that high bald mountain with the green sea
of grass rolling in billows at its base.

But how glorious was this glad face of
nature, after long and continued and
most miserable and inglorious contact with
the faceof man | Never shall I fi thosa
for any flowers; the perfume of them that
came up to us in the snow trom their frank
and open hearts. There was a fringe of yel-
low on the outer line of the great green
valley, Buttercups! Millions and myriad
of millions of golden buttercaps! And the
Cali.ornin poppy! Away out in the heart
of the valley, where the two rivers surging
full from the welting snows gathered their
waters from the lakes that almost environed
the valley, lay miles"and miles of snow-
white hyaeinths, This wild hyacinth is odor-
Jes€ here, but it is perfect in its
benuty. In the heart of this wild white sea
of sudden-born blossoms slowly rose the
smoke of many wigwams. The Indianshad
gathered their forces and taken up their de-
fense on one of the many islapds. This was
to be our battlefield. plan of campaign
formed itsell almost instantly in my mind,
and that feature of the work before me was
dismissed. 1 did not like to think of that.
I had had enough of strife, of hard and bor-
rible enmity with man. I wanted the
fiowers now. I wanted pesce, rest. But
sbove sll, 1 wanted to omce more seec the
ﬁ sweet face of that mlen* captive who

been ht tome in myown cam
only the year Ii Icould only fin
her, only once see her face, it seemed to me
that the hard cawpaign with these coarse

and brutal men could be forever remembered
as s golden day.
From wy journsl, kept regularly all this

time, but mostly in the Indian sign, as that
was briefer, I read that “‘on the first new
moon of the third month we were camped on
snow 17 feet dur. with flowers on!? four
miles distant.” 1 read further that “on the
third day of the new moon we hud four

fights over my election as in,” Captain
Rodgers being deposed by :ﬂ po lupwu
“beeause he or rather worn, &

white shirt.”” How that I, a boy, sensiti

but

Vespasias, sat down in siege around about
Jerusalem. Well, in thess awful enmities
read the reason and secret of our being able
to pierce the heart of 8 hostile Indian coun-
trr, to cut through the heart of the Sierras,
indeed, at a time worse than midwinter, to
sit down &t the door of & brave and power-
ful enemy withoutfiring a single gun. The
“three cornered” war among the Indians
wade our approach not only possible, but
perfectly secure. The Modoc was delighted
to see us descend upon the Pitt river, while
he paid his attention to the Shasta. They
did pot greatly dread vs then. They did
not hate us half so bitterly as they hated one
another,

It was indeed full blown spring when we
set foot among the flowers at the base of the
terrible spurs of Mount Shasta. The men
shouted with wild and tomultuous delight.
Thekbom:, relieved of their loads, rolled on
the koee-deep grass; they threw their weary
heels in the air on the third diy, and, like
men, began to grow impatient of 3
Four fights I find recorded for the third
day! Indians began to hover sbout us.
They were tightening their lines and draw-
inr their numbers in increased strength to a
solid circle, as did the wolves back in the
feariul heights of snow, The singular good
fortune ol the little army in escaping all
peril thus far had made it insolent. It was
ambitions to do battle before the arrival of
reinforcements,

“When will we fight thoss red devils?"’

“We will ﬁfl::t when I getready to fight.””

That night the mob held another election,
and there was a new captain, This time the
tonghs chose one of their own number, the
best of their number, it is true. But thatis
not high se of the new captain.

We fired a good many shots, and we
had also gathered up many arms that had
been sent us in return. But what the new
captain most desired was not a dead but a
live Indian, and who could tell him how
near reinlorcements were, aud  also tell the
strength and condition of hostile camps,
And with the eapture of the live Indian in
view, the new captain, not at all a com-
mander, signaled his election to office by
taking off his shoes and taking after and at-
tempting to run down and capture an
Indian with his own hand. After that dis
cipline was utterly out of the ques-
tion. DBesides, we were now on quarter
rations. A secure crmp was selected
und fortified and we sat lown to wait for re-
inforcements, Aond wiile waiting, hnd
with only gquarter raticns to keep up their
strength, these gallant mea certsinly foughr;
fought one another]! And these battles were
not entirely among the toughs either. I
had » snnng. fair-haired friend, a boy in
fact, and the youungest of the expedition ex-
cept myself. And it become absolutely &
matter of necessity that either this fair-
haired bo; or gers' or myself should
fight one of the insolent bullies.

And so this boy finally went at his work.
He fought like a Trojan and refused to ery
out. He was beaten, mercilessly beaten;

he bad expected that, but he refused to cry
out, and the “tongh's"” friends, not so hard
at heart after all, interfered at of their

own will and led both boy and bully, each
one blinded from blood and bruises, down
to the river bank; and as they washed their
wounds, themniled my boy friend glori-
oni‘ for his valor.

th g l;i. m flir-lll.i.l'odlliﬂll “Lum,"”

s was long, long nearly 40 years 1
And your yellow hair, like my ou'n.f?.u
taking on the whiteness of the snow banks
that first knew our friendship. But, “Lum"*
Ray, I love you now as I loved you then. Tt
was for me, & frailer boy, you fought,
“Lum' Ray, nearly 40 years sgo on the
bloody grass there by the bending river;
and I try to lay this little tribute of thanks
at your feet.

Reader, do you know that oftentimes I
dislike to tell il that I might tell of these
old daye? I “tell the truth,"” but oftentimes
not *‘the whole truth.”” The world has gone
forward far in the path of civilization since
then. Those fie “fist fights" were as
common, and, indeed, almost as compulsory,
in those davs, if yom meant to maintain
yourself, as the breathing of air. And yet,
good reader, does all this assurance assure
you that I have sel down here in this his-
torical narrative nnlium truth, the clean,
cold, frogen truth? fear not. Then let
me give you this man's name and pursuit
and place of residence. I am sure he ought
not to take offense; I know, indeed, that he
will not, although it is now more than 30
years since I have seen his face.

“Hearts don't ¢ mu
Mon are only I:;tn"m“ﬁl.l.r""u el

Believing that Dr. Holmes knew what he
was saying when he wrote this couplet, and
knowing that this stout-hearted boy loved
and trusted me when we were boys together
in battle, I know he will not be impatient
now should you write and ask him all you
cnre to kmow of the details, which I must
basten over. His name and address is Hon,
Columbus Ray, President First National
Bank, Hepnor, Ore.

And now let us speed forward with the
conclusion of the war. After a ten days’
siege, starvation, fights—both in eamp
among ourselves and outside with sa
that hovered unpleasantly close about—an
long expected reinforeements came from the
South. And then we feasted! And then we
fought a little among ourselves, testing the
metal of the mew men, as it were, then
another election; then bloody work began!
For the pew company had captured a small
camp of Indiang, and from them learned
that there was a white woman prisoner on
one of the islands in the greal valley, And
my heart was in my throast. Was it really
she? What eared I for the desolated valley
and the dead? What ecared I ifone or one
dozen white women still survived the
masssere? My only concern was counld it be

this one whose sad and silent face I had

looked upon; this piteonsly besntiful girl
whom I ought to have made my own? Only
time and the god of batle could tell.

CHAPTER V.
THE LOST CAPTIVE.

Let us pass hastily over the first three bat-
tles by land; or rather massacres. Their
bloody details would sicken you. One
thing I may mention. We detected the
hiding place of one vastgathering of women
and children; hiding where they perhaps
bad hidden for gonerations while the men
went to war, by the smell of burning yew
wood. The Indisn stropghold was more
than 20 miles above us on the river. One
night as we sat by our guus waiting for

wae followed up; the Indians found; and

butchored.
Do lcu know that these Tudians here
used the yew wood bow of which the Bible
Biogular that the Modoe,
*‘yeoman" of Seotland and David's men in
the Bible should alike have used the

of the vew tree for their artil {
But mmhmndbml:rkﬂe!
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the
desperatel hld'?:{lrdl.“.fgm“‘
fought o up
to Iﬁir necks in the water.

Let it be confessed alter nearly 40 years
that it was a great satisfaction to see so
many canoes filled with women and children
and old men dart throngh that band of
naked besiegers and escspe to the wider
waters, the willows, the grass. But for all
that the “n‘?”l:l.:oﬂmd Itgrnuhuudi'::
over n the page 6f Prescott;
Ame.,s‘(;onn and ill boats on Tezcuco—
the bloody water.

There was one little boat, indeed it was
oaly two little dry bales of reeds lashed to-

. a8 I afterward observed, that I from
the firsi noticed with concern. Forithelda
Yo woman, 8 young woman who was
singularly tall sod slight and supple,
There was only one other person in this
boat, a bent old man. Guided by the girl's

strong, sure the strange eraft got
through the besiegiog and came to
land o few hundred from where I sat;

the girl landing first, stonping low,runnin
forwzi:d luding- the bent ol? man, nlmug
:l!ugging him in hu]-: ;;rm muhthm h the
ong, green grass, unged ;m
horse sank to his kaees, ghen to his heliy. {
ran on after the fugitives on foot. I did not
even draw my pistol from the holster. My
misson was of love, oot of warl But alas
and alas, it was not shel The bent old man
was badly shot and made ihe water in which
the rank grass stood bloody as they ran. He
fell on his back as I rao up and kicked at
me, trying to keep me back for the girl to
esonpe. But she refused to run.
She bent down over her father
and held his head wup out of
the water, glaring at me like a wild beast,
Her black eyes literally blazed. I turoed
back and leit them, trying to lntemql
some men who had eaught sight of the Lir‘[
as I to my horse. Bat beasts
seen that the firl was beautiful. There
were some pistol shots. Then the girl was
sway for & worse fate than thatof

her dead father there in the wet warm grass
and fowers of California. Bheérman has said
“war is hell,” and if General Bherman
bad eaid heroes are fiends he would have
made some epemies of soldiers, but he
would have told & brave and %My truth.

Out snd up from the great rich valley of
grasses and flowers the army ol Califoraia
rode on the first day ot May, leaving not
oce living Indian gelliml Some of their
horses were hung with sealpy, as if they had
been hung in black fringe for & funeral.
The army of Northern Californis, us it rode
out and up from the valley the
glorious pines, was literally loaded down
with sealps, with plunder and with lice. I
got back to my own eamp alone, and on
fool. And if the vrinter finds mann-
seript hard to decipher, let the bullet wound
and the broken arm that I carried baek with
me be my excuse lor its bad condition.

And that beantiful and silent lady there
alone among the savafges? Never a word or

n.

Eig

General Crook entered thevalley from the
water right through the heart of the Modoc
country soon after we left the Pitt river
valley, and established the nllinruoq
known as Fort Crook; and I happen to know
that be made all possible effort.in her bebalr.
But she never was found. Her head must
be as white as snow now; trom sorrow, if not
from time.

I shall go back to those pine trees this

The Boy and the Bully.

pext summer, for I have & plan in my mind
for making Mount Shasta and those stately
pines s national “park. I shall ask sgain
and again, although never so hopelessly, for
girml. pou{ble sign or.token of the beautiful

But here we are quite at the end of the
stipulated 10,000 words. My contract is
completed, The story of the war in the
wilderness which made up my life for 48
days is done.

Anto the causes which led to my joining
my fortunes entirely with the Shasta Indians
at o later date T bave n-thing to say here.
Moch less have I anvthing to say of our
war and battles nst the insolent and en-
croaching whites. It would do no good to
tal;ﬂ all ‘Dl:lt no]T.h";I"I:erIn%l;m aré dead or
captive; all belp of mine or you
see. - So why tell !hel;r Wrongs or L?yrl:a;;::
yet brave attempts to remedy them?

Besides that, who is there to witness aslto
the truth of what I should sa

The story which I have just given you
has many surviving witnesses. It is agt
of the history of the State of California,
and the names of the best men of the State
are witnesses anto it. Let us draw the line
here and not be tempted to go farther.

Only let me say this that there is nothin
atall to conceal or even regret in my m!
with the Tndians, What is more, and ‘what
is most im t, lot it be borne in mind
that when the new gold fields were found in
the North, and we all joined in in them to-

er, these same men, some of whom [

fought against to the death when with
the Ind elected me Judge. So you see
that these men who koew me well in the
daysof old found nothing in my boyhood
history that. they could throw against me,
ev(e)u in t:le heated ﬂg%::r‘ polities,

e thing more, ‘t think all men
ignorant who love the wooda Kit
was 6 persistent reader, i
and knew well, more

earnest; leave off talk

and all sueh silly subjects,

r:qh time you may have to
ow.

As for myself, the first work I did
luﬂng&ehdﬁumhm;mﬁﬁ.
ugin.:flm: i f:.tnml.l to th

and in
or two from Genu'i!'. ll?!t %‘
, the Commander of the Northera

A !
officer of our expedition, although not
o ibe field. with us This Genersl oioey
wasa tndns:oduuinhhn’ud
day. The city of Colton, in Southern Oali-
fornia, is of his building.
his name among those of the great railroad
builders. Far of that you will see his
name smMong who bore a part in the
sad duel ig which Boda'hii‘:lf.lhen
Senate, slain.
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IWRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]

Christ promised no escape from tribula-
tion, ‘“Ye shall have tribulation.”

Christianity will not save us from the
physical ills which besst men. The Chris-
tisn, when he fs sick, will be jusr as sick as
the Mohammedan. A fall over the face
of a eliff will break just as many bones in a
good man's body as in & bad man’s. Chris-
tianity sets no mark on any man’s door
which will make the angel of death pass
over that house and touch no inmate of it.
Contagion and accident, the cyclone and the
fire, make no distinction of persons. Health
and disease are not measured ont to men on
8 basis of men's moral merits,

Neither will Christinnity save us from
any of the difficulty which attends success.
Winning depends nbsolutely upon working.
God throws no lucky chances on Monday in
the way of him who goes to church on Sun-
day. God flings no stumbling blocks before
the feet of him who cannot say the Christisn
creed. God rewsrds the worker in propor-
tion to his work. The Christian religion
does ot offer itself asa royal road to wealth,
to wisdom, to prosperity, to fame; it is not
a royal road {o anything exceptto the ap-
proving benediction of God, and God does
not certify Hisbenediction by any immunity
from ftribulstion. Let us uoderstand this
thoroughly. He who breaks a pbysical lIaw
willbe putto puin, no matter how good &
Christian he is, He who bresks an indus-
trial law will meet with loss, no matter how
regularly he goes to chureh.

GODLINESS AND GAIN.

Christisnity is not a utilitarian religion.
The world of Christ's day was full of util-
itarian religion. Outside the border of the
Jewish people, men and women who said
gal.r wnyul'l aiud nrredmthu nda,mywadh fg

e only in pro on a8 0]

3 g. s to zivve tp:em something. g‘linm
&1 were well and prosperous had no
need, they thought, for any gods. But when
they waanted something—when they were
sick and wanted strength, when they were
in debt and wanted money, when they were

in danger and wanted rescue—then they

muvdvl rously. Religion was a con-
vanee for getting good luck. Godliness

and gain meant very much the same thing.

The Jews themeelves were not al er
free from this utilitarian conception of God.
When tribulstion fell upon a man, they
thought that the man had invited tribula-
tion by some kind of evil dolnﬁ. The old
argument of Job's comforter still lingered
in men's minds, Ifa man was sick, he had

offended God. If a man was born
blind, somebody had tran , the man
or his parents. If the tower fell at Silvan
the men whom only the dust touched were
men, but they on whom the big stores
ell and crushed them—the wise and dis-
cerning tower had singled these men out,
and m fallen down just for the gratifica-
tion of being able to fall on them.

Christ contradioted all this. He set Him-
self squarely against the utilitarian coneep-
tion of He taught the providence of
God phlnl‘u.(}od does care, Hesmid. Not
a to the ground without His

praver 1s lifted from an
corner nme earth ::heodld y
Him. God cares and God helps. But not
after such fashion s men had imagined.
Prosperity snd tribulation are

IN THE HANDS OF GOD.

They eome from Him. But He distrib-
utes not as men beforehand might con-
jecture, Especially, He does not send
property to those who love Him, and adver-
sity and tribulation to those who opposs
themselves to Him. Very often He does
Jjust the opposite.

Ye bave tribulation. Ye shall have
tribulation—ye who have been My chosen
friends, who have given up all and followed
Me, who are doing your best now, and shall
presently be doing better still, to do My
will and keep My word, ye who love l{el
for whom I pray and whom I love—shal
bave tribulation. When we have tribula-
tion we come into that blgssed company of
the friends of Christ. We share with them
in Christ’s promise. We have no reason to
believe that we do not equally share with
them in Christ’s love. Do not think, when
troubles come into your lile, that God is
angr{au with }'oiu. ’uD;.im‘i‘ﬂ:ink whe? lll?l:-
ness uin at you are feelin
the iron nnd of an oS‘euﬁed God. Do nogt
think when death comes into your household
and takes away the gift, leaving you in
darkness and loneliness, that God has come
and stolen o dear treasure of yours becanse
He wants to give vou pain or even because
He thinks pain will be good for you.

People wonder sometimes at the universal-
ity of tribulation. Bometimes it seems as if

God does not care, but is only impartiall
indifferent. The in, hnus’nr, that aoﬂ
has set great lnws at work in this

certain
world. These laws are the basis of the best
possible condition of existence. God knows
that. So He ministers to us throngh these
laws—or rather, these laws are our way of
stating God's uniform way of dealing with
us. Oseof these laws is that whatsoever a
man soweth that shall he also reap. In the
physical world this is called the
LAW OF CAUSE AND EFFECT.

God brings this true every time. No
matter who the man is that sows seed whose
natural and necessary harvest Is some kind
of tribulation, he is going to reap just that
kind of harvest, and no other. good deal
of what ‘?: : call l_l:rf!]:?'hﬁon til only ,l.he
steady working of t ETeal verning

dnc{ple of e«? How donnck:;l come?
&’u enll it the visitation of God. But what
does that mean? Does it mean that God
out of heaven haslooked down into a happ
bousehold tl:ﬂ bas n;d to Himself, "I
send pain " and straightway one falls
l'iek?paél that the way it wna?’ I would
not like to think of the father in heaven as
dealing with us after that fashion. T do not
believe for 2 moment that that eon n
of the visitation of God is true. BSickness
comes beesuse some kind of seed has been
sown W, grows up into just that sort of
evll harvest. There has been an inbreath-
ing of malarious air, or an indun ce in un-
wholesome ‘or an overtaxing of the
strength. God not makeanybody sick,
b Ao g L g
not m nn y €8S,
are but the 2 of some kind of seed
which somebody hss sown.

In the working of this great and wise
law of God it comes to pass very often that
they who love God most meet with the
bardest tribulations. Great are the trou-

tribulation his disobedience to the lower
law may bring upon him: When
BRAVE FATHER DAMIEN =

went in among the lepers he knew what
would be the ending of that splendid
venture. He knew that he wo die a
leper's death. He did not for a moment
imagine that the God whom be served would
interfere, to deliver him from that dread
contagion. He knew very well what his
magnificent self-sncrifice would result in.
That was what made it 8 saerifiee. That
-was what made him s hero—that perfect
knowledge of his fate. Hae singly made his
choice. He took the path of daty, kn

that tribulation lav in wait along that
willing to meet it like a Christian.

All that pain came on Father Damien
Just beeause he was such a geanine and de-
vohid Cihri‘?'len. Father l,"alnli“'m::'s hg:imn-
panion in monastery, w s

cularly zealous Christian, myednf:o-
ind in his safe cell and made no ventures

among lepers, is living eomfortably th

in all prohn;h.liy. to-day. Futher I{lm;;:
after a hard lite, full of toil and ending in
pain, is 1n his grave, That is what a man
gets for being a particularly Christian,
He gets tri That
that they who serve God best have, very
often, the hardest tribulation.

I suppose that when Christ spoke here of
tribulation He was fhinking w.u of
this kind. He wus thinking of the troubles
which accompany the doiulg of Christinn
duty. “In the world ye shall have tribuls-
tion.” Because in the world lhmmm

ever present those twin fo
sin. And the Christing, in to
the genuineness of his diseipleship, is cer-
tain to set himself to heal ns much as he
edn of the world's suffering and to smend as
much as he can of the world’s sin.
TRIALS OF THE FAITHFUL.
And that means trouble, work, anxiety.
ief of ingratitude and failure, pains of

itter opposition and enmity. That means
trioulation. In this world of and
wrong the good Christian éannot exist with-
b dager ok g i

ng i, in this of

becomes a test of discipleship. You may
know what kind of Christian you are—
whether of the Father Damien, or of the
Father Cosimo kind, whether of the church
of the Thessalonians, zealous of good works,

o1 of the tion of the Laodicean,
neither t not very co u_may
know by this testing of tribulati If you

aré¢ rowing up & river you may know
whether yon are g]u!ng shead or are only
drifting by the splash of the waves about
the bow aud by tension of your pulling
muscles. “In the world” the Christian is
pulling against thd current all the time,

It is not difficult to see how tribulation in
this seose of it may be transmitted into
cheer. He who has this kind of tribulation
knows that he is getting some Christiaa

task sccomplished. He knows that he is
effecting something. Tribulation, indeed
may always mean cheer. word
itsell suggests the ng which lies be-
hind the pain, The ‘“‘tribulum”™ was the
threshing machive of the Roman farmer.
It tasm-uled the chaff from the whest
'i.l'ribn ation always brings its gift of bless-
ng.

What are the troubles of the rightaous,
but—in His own wise way—the Lord de-
livereth him out of all. In this world ye
lll:all have tribulation—but be of good
cheer.

God rewards spiritusl obedience a
spiritual blessing. He delivers the righte-
ans out of all his troubles; He transmutes
tribulation into cheer; but He does it not by
any prescription of medicine nor negotia-
tion of but by separating the chafl
from the wheat, by granting the spiritoal
joy which accompanies & eonscience void of
d{n- Uy upliiting the character.

THE BLESSING OP GOD.

The very highest blessing of God is char-
acter; and everyhody who i:uhldmi ex-
perience of life knows how tribulation helps
character. The SBon of God Himsell was
perfected through sufferings. His :girlhll
eminence was ¢climbed up to along the steep
and weary steps of tribulation. God re-
wards spiritual sowing by spiritual reaping
alwa: He rewards the higher cholee, rot
by giving the harvest of the lower choics
too, but by giving the barvest of the higher
choice abundantly, In the midst of tribu-
lation God gives joy by ziving strength to
bear it, by giving a revelation which inter-
prets it, es Iy by giving a vision of
vietory at the end of it.

“T have overcome the world,” Sometimes
the world seems invineible. Tribulation scema
both pu and endless. But Christ
has overcome the world. He has met 1ts
tribulations and changed them into tri-
umphs. Trouble comes, but there is peace
behind it. Tearsfall like rain bntpmt‘lly
the sun shines and life, like the earth, is all
the better for that visitation from the
clouds. Trials crowd upon the soul os diffi-
culties gather in the way of the worker, but
the triuls like the difficulties mean strength,
bring their gift of growth. Tribulations
grieve us, but “be of cheer," cries the
voice of Master. The darkness keeps us
perhaps from sesing His face, but here Is
His blessed, helping voiee, the nssurance of
His love through all our troubles, the
promise of our final vietory in all our
trials, the pledge of a blessed harvest alter
all sowing with weeping.

“In th: world ye rb:fl bave tribulation,
but be of good cheer, I have overcome the
world."” Rev. GEorGE HODGES,

One for Every Day In the Weok.
Boston Halletin,]

Mrs. Oldrich—I was very sorry to miss
vou last week. I thoughtI bad It upon
your day to be at home. Have you changed
it? Mrs. Newcome—Oh, no! I have no re-
gular day. Mrs. Oldrich—But your ;
says Thursday., Mre Newcome—Yes: isn't
it convenient? I moticed them at the sta-
tioner’s. re me:\% s ne?t r::u:c::rk. A
have a for evervday in the s
that mﬂ‘im remember just what day I

At the Baths. -

Aftendant—Now jump in snd take the
Youug Slimson—No, no. I'm afraid of

r
n

Ob, jump inl It won'th

[CORRRSPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCI.]
New Yorg, June 1.—Dress as an art be-
gins to be’ felt instead of dress ps a vanity,
and French ideas and Spanish grace have
a roarked influence in New York streets.
The women who study fashions most closely
and effectively are those from the West and

| Bouth, where foreign sensibility blends

with English correctuess, though it seems
as if any particularly strikiog fashion
proves to be of English origin. The dress
parades of New York women Wednesday
and Saturday afterncons between 4 and 6

drinks
show such a brilliance and fertility of | food

toilets that I prefer the sight to the mati-
nees. Bunday, of course, till the swell
people go out of town, shows the highest
dress after church hours, oo Fifth and Mad-
ison avenues, when all the clever dressmak-
ers go out to cateh the last ideas in fashion.
But Sunday aiways seems meant for some-
thing better, and one wants a change from
the ress of the week—the housekeeping and
the moneymaking and the lovemaking and
dressmaking—space for the touch which has
all the fervor and grasp of these things and
can make us forget them all for & while.

I like to go to Grace Church Because it in
so democratie in its costames, the women of
fortune mostly dressing like Spanish ladies,
in black, and the rest very simply. China
silks and even satines fgured chiefly last
Sunday. Think of it! wearing & cotton
satine dress to church, and one of the
wealthiest charches in the metropolis, too.
I wonder how many women in SBhagbark
Center would wear a cotton gown on Sun-
days? But I began to tell about

A BURPRISING PLAID DRESS,

out after matinee one day, a large, bright
plaid of orange-tan ana eoru, so taking that
every third man on the sireets turned his
head to look aflerit. I vowed to see the
face of the woman who could wear such a
gown on the street, let her be what she
might, and started on s walking mateh, the
plaid over & block the starc, a good walker
aod evidently with an object. But one can
walk pretiy fast ot a smooth gait without
seemin and eight, nine blocks T followed
with lg::.’, glowi&;f; ‘Eown in view, It was
mutched as only a ladies’ tailor can mateh
phid.lil d.s!-n taken off and the
French touch added by a fringe of the two
colors en the apron drapery. Finally the
costume turned in at Dul{’t. where Rosina
Vokes is playing, and I had asightof a
freab-faced Eaglish girl, talking with a
shell-pink blonde after matinee. )

I have a sound im that the dress
was not finished in for the serviee—I
mean the play—and the basting threads
were out just in time to allow the
wearer to join friends for the park

deal more respeet
her frank, healthy,

from & rear view ot
re. Bat thisisa
of tha su ng -inids which cross the
water from Trouville to Brighton and
thence to this side. There was one dress.on
the way, in red and nmlna handker-
chiel 1, even larger the orange-
tan, but k quite & contrast with in
the throag is beilliant, but 1 takes Haglih
a
nerve w wear them.
THE NEW JUNE GOWNS
on review, just before their owners leave
town, are soit and brilliant in effects, with-

er meteorio

out being and are a standing tem
g e, Sk il g b
the crushed and rubies which she em-

in her ink to such iridescence of
that one eatt only exelaim, with

the Ca “Oh, my, how e val"
To the deseriptions withthe gowns
disill A proud Undine, who

has found her soul, but guards its secrets
ﬁl‘.':ahild Iurolue-dlhut lips, in & dress of

n reamiest green sum-
mrm:i’nmnu ayard, o foum of
lace falling at the throat and sgainst the
gloves of pale green, lace from the bargain
sales at 10 cents & yard—I bought some my-
sell and it was pretty—and the hat a scarf
of gauze held in place on the erown of yel-
low hair by heavy white water lilies with
golden hearts. That won't do!

Green tulle and white water lily bonneis
are distinet Bowery style. No woman who
has any regard for herself ever puts herself
in rivalry with Easter lilies or water lilies
any more, beeanse itgs a little two preten-
Wih the biz white ostrich plume on
the black velvet hut. You ean’t buy a
water lily that looks natural on snything
but cotton cambrie, for love or money.

A FOETUNE IN BROCADES.

mn::jm tall dmiﬂ‘:r wolldun with a lot of
r hair, canght w gold pins, fold on
fold against her head, in a coat of rich dark
green brocaded siik, whose every bution is
& fortune in itself, with its enameled medal-
lion set in a border of old silver, and the
long Louis XIV, waistcoat of rare ald bro-

in whose vines lurk every tint and hue
that sunset shadings ever knew,so blended
that they are daszling. _The skirt is scant
to skimpiness, but the slender hips are lithe;
lblm limbs make some »qu:iuu changes
int swift, changing positions that quite
Teconcile one to the fashion. I know all
about those gold hairpins. They are hard
to find in New York at less than 25 cents a
paper, snd I import mine from Boston at 2
cents & paper—whence I also get all envel-
opes and note paper, vertivert root and hot

urre. ‘
th the place to buy notions and
niceties of this kiud. The enameled but-
tons are high, $17 a dozen at Denning's, and
a third off on Sixth avenue, but that would
be a fortune to some people.. One would
suppose the past ceniuries never worn
out anything from the stock of “rure old
broeade,"” veady to be prodnced on any and
€vVery occasion sempstiresses. But
Indies who have the good luck to own ‘E
“rare old brocade,” Jadies like Mrs,
bridge Gerry or Mrs. Eastman Johason or
Miss Furoess, usaally lend it to exhibitions
and take care of it, in place of wearing it
out in long waisicoats,

BEAUTIFYING THE FACE.

Reclpes for Tuoliet Preparations and Other
Information for Ladies.

E. D.—Tne toilet mask will not eure plmples,

giyeerine. one'quari camplior
wet the face with it twice a day, leaving It to

" rhubarn
for which
for

Alss take an aperient, com
pilis, or compound licorice

yoa must ask the drugwist also,
wraxacnm and charcoal bave been

'tll(.i-l!uym had 2

¥

often, and bard out of doors three

or four hours daily, and onemay eat dsinty
without being i For the
'.l‘l.w with a needle

lﬂwuulﬁmuul;&mh tar

face and lez it dry, and wash off .'{i“i.’n‘:

ter. Take Seidiliz powders, Selizer aperient
daily for s week or ten days, wsing
the time at cach meal, and &
juice or lemonade for broakfast,

f color doss not improve and Hesh

Let “Gra ' pursue the same

i

8

o
and ses
lessen.

i

esach exercise.
up threo manths to see any marked
Marie

A J. P.B, Blue Eyes, and a dozen
others desire the shoriest way of removing
Freckles. Try firet, poulticing the face with
bread and milk poultice or almond paste worn
over night to soften the skin, then wash, dry

and rub the face with a freshly cut lamon, ale {
lowing the juice to dry on the face, repesting. s

the spplication of lemon 23 often a4 dry for twe
houre, and the whole performance lor o weak,

teaspoontul

and apply to the face, night and
the skin smarts. Ix fow days the o
ecomes off, and the freckles leave with it When

wash the face filve times a day
with borax water, a to & tew
cup of watar. Rub the face with cold eream,
or sweet crenm, after these applicatious, to re-
lieve any irritation.

Gr faces indieate r cireulstion in the
rest of the skin, They ( nd hot baths, fric.
tion of the body daily, and are well treated b
saturated solu campior in alcohol. wit
which the face should be Inqnlnﬂy_'-hna:
lowingit to dry an. Also bathe with the
gar in horsaradish is steeped, washing it
off when it smarts. A detersive cream which
renews the skin completaly is of great use in
‘hi'. ﬂh“wk all desiri artlel

0 save persons ng any articls
mentioned in these letters wiil please write me
personally. It is easier to order things sent to
peopls than toanswer the scores of lesters of in.

i o jml.;m-.:m the “cr-! I?E‘: -

ne to paes t on merits of adver
tised cosmetics, I redommend none but thoss
1 balleve emtirely safe and useful, but cannot
undertaka to decide upon all others. Inquiries
cannot be answered “‘in next week’s paper.” as
the article is in type before such losters are ree
cEved. BHIRLEY DARS

PLAYED HIMSELF FRES. >

The Adventare of n Husslan Planist
Waated to Go to Germaany,?
New York Bun.]

Arthur Friedheim, the famous planst,
wished to eross the western Eussian borqet”
recently for the purpose of filling hip en-
gagements to play in several German sities,
As a Russian subject he was obliged to
go through all sorts of formalities
with Russian officinls bafors leaving
the country. Two weeks before the date
of his first concert he asked the Cap-
tain of the city of St. Petersburg, where ho
was stopping, to nsk the Governor of
Livonia to ask the Mavor of Pernan, where
be was born, for the consent.of the Perpaa
police to the departure of Arthur Friedheim
to Germany. Of course, the Mayor and the

liee of Pernau had nothing against Mr.

riedheim or his concert tour in Germany,
and they said so in & letter which they sent
to tl}n Captain of the ecapital by réturn of
m

ail.

Owing to the wretchedness ol the Livo.
nian mail service, this answer wus stranded
in & fourth-rate postoffics a few miles from
Pernau and, lay there four weeks. Af the
end of the second week Mr, Friedheim had
broken two engagemenis fo give conecerts in
Germany. At the end of the third week
he had broken four engagements and was
receiving tel s by the score from Ger-
man theatrieal managers whow he had dis-
appointed. The fourth week brought tele-
grams aod demuands for an explanation, but
no leiter from Pernan.

Friedheim was in despair, snd he resolvad
to cross the border withoul passes. He
tried it, was arrested, and was taken before
the chiel of the district, who sent him to

rison, after confiscating his papers. In
;'rialhm'm'l pocketbock were a package of
his visitiog cards and several newspaper
eriticisms of his playing. The chief con-
cluded that he had canght the murderer of
Arthur Friedham. He bad Friedham,
whom he suspected of murdering him-
solf and eonfiseating his own papers,
doubly iromed and doubly guarded.
After protesting sod appealing for =
whole day, Friedheim got an aude
ence with the chief. He reiterated in
vain the statement that he was Arthor
Friedheim, the pianist. The chief wouldn’t
velieve him. Finally Friedheim ed to
be allowea to prove his ideatity by playing.
The chief, who was s=omething of & mu-

.wieinn, consented. Friedheim was marched

h the street to the chiel’s house be-
:hmmn‘two soldiers and was set down before
a piano. He played the second Rhapsodie
of Lisst. As soon as he finished, the chuef
removed the guard, saying: “Now I know

oun are Friedbeim."” The pianist was re-
n-eduhhilpmnlntnmm to 5t Peters-
for his
b‘{)gpen his m in the Friedheim
found the letter from Pernau and his other
pera ready for him. Four days later he
Epn & ng in Germany, with » record of
seven en engagements behind him. The
official red hre.nl which he was a vieti
go disgusted him with the Government
the Czar that he has deciared his intention
to give up his Bussian eit{unlhi?_tn beeome
a subjeet of Emperor William I

His Deveilos.
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